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Spawn.#52 Summary: 


Unbeknownst to. either of her parents, the shoelace that lies 
with Cyan.in her bed attached to her soother, is the only physical 
clue to Terry’s mysterious recovery, from ‘cancer. Meanwhile, 
Terry’s nightmares continue to_reflect Al’s experiences and he 
can’t risk sharing his fears with Wanda. In another dimension, 
Spawn enters Hell’s fifth level where he is revered by the mass- 
es as a returning king and savior. Although he denies his status, 
he _ is, forced into a confrontation. with the Savage’ Dragon and 
they battle for the position of the Messiah.’ Spawn, defeats the 
Savage Dragon and then draws the wrath of his worshippers id 
freeing him from their stoning. The dwellers of Hell turn on bot 
of them-and stone them to-death.:. or. do they? 


FOR IMAGE COMICS 
LARRY MARDER - Executive Director 
SPAWN. #53. DigitalEdition, Published by IMAGE.COMICS 1440 N. Harbor Boulevard, Suite 305, 
Fullerton, CA 92635. Spawn®, its logo and its symbol are Registered Trademarks 1996 of Todd 
McFarlane Productions; Inc. All other related characters are Trademark™ and Copyright© 1996 Todd 
McFarlane Productions, Inc. All rights reserved. Any similarities to persons living or dead is purely 
coincidental. With the exception of artwork used for review purposes, none of the contents of this 
publication may be reprinted without the permission of Todd McFarlane. 


Director Of Creative Development:-TERRY FITZGERALD 
Graphics Coordinator: JULIA SIMMONS Editorial Coordinator: MELANIE SIMMONS 


CHECK OUT THE SPAWN WEB SITE AT... http://www.spawn.com 













/T GERMINATES IN 


MEN OF WEAKNESS. 


LUST, GREED, AND 
THE OTHER DEADLY 
SINS TAKE ROOT 

IN THEM. 


EMBEDDED NOW IN 
THIS DARK LOAM IS 
A MAN CONDEMNED 
BY HIS OWN ACTS 
UPON HUMANITY: 


Lt COLONEL AL SIMMONS. 


Vz ABYSS. A HARSH BLACKNESS 50 


DENSE NO LIGHT HAS EVER INTRUDED 
HERE. WHILE GOD WAS CREATING THE 
(xOky (OX YE OME Md BON AL 2.452) eal 
OMNISCIENT PRESENCE CAST A SHADOW. 
PLANTED THERE AS WELL WAS A SEED. 1T 
GREW STEADILY IN THE COLD PALL 
OF THE ALMIGHTY. 


THIS PATCH OF INFINITY, JUST TO 
THE LEFT OF THE PRECIOUS LIGHT, 
IS NOW A HARVEST GROUND FOR 
THE DIVINELY THWARTED SEED. 


SEED WE NOW 
CALL SIN. 


HE'S BEEN HERE 
BEFORE. HIS CONSCIOUS 
MIND DOES NOT RECOG- 
NIZE THE PLACE. 


1T HAPPENED INA 
BLINK THE F/RST 
TIME... A SPLIT 
SECOND BETWEEN |v 
LIFE, DEATH AND 
UNDEATH. 


oe 






RIGHT NOW, HE'S 
/) ONLY DISTANTLY 
1 AWARE OF THE 
| STENCH OF 
i MURDER... 





1. THE PIQUANT 
TASTE OF 


CHARRED FLESH... 


ww 
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IT’S ALLSO 
FAMILIAR. 


) | 


CE: HE 
RELENQUISHED 


) AIS SHARE OF 


ETERNITY. 


if 


RETURNED 
NOW TO HIS 


DEMONIC 
BIRTHPLACE. 





THE NIGHTMARISH E 
REALM THAT 
VOMITED SPAWN 
BACK TO LIFE. 


LLL LAPS 2s || WHOSE 

PT ead WS: E ; Yi RN RULER CRAVES 

| THAT WHICH 

YY HE HIMSELF 
WAS NOT 
EURNISHED: 


“<Q - SEZ 
x . js Cz 
9 - = 


i THEY ARE EITHER 
/ GAN GIVEN OVER AT DEATH 
| OR SURRENDERED 
WILLINGLY BY THOSE 
WHO REJECT GOD. 
EACH SOUL HELPS TO 
AMASS AN ARMY FIT 
TO CONQUER THE 
HEAVENS. 


% 


LORDING OVER ITALL 
1S THE DEVIL KNOWN BM... UNTIL HIS \\ 
AS THE MALEBOLGIA. |) ARMY WILL 
Z| HE WAITS OUT THE VANQUISH 
Fe) SLOW CENTURIES UNTIL| 9 THE LIGHT. 
THE BATTLE WITHGOD | flex 
1S: DECLARED... ‘ 


; | /NTO EVERY 
—yZ~ \ CORNER, THE 
Ar yy stAoows 

MN WILL SEEP-- 


ay) 
-- DRIVING HOME bs 
THE VICTORY fi SAN, 
HIS GENERALS 
= HAVE WON. ae 





OLUGH THE PACES. 
MALEBOLGIA WISHES TO 
SEE HIS POTENTIAL FIRST- | 
HAND... — 





UT THIS IS HELL. 
THIS [S NOW. 


LOGIC ISN'T ACCORDED 
ANY FAVORS. INSTINC- 
TIVELY, SPAWN KNOWS 
THIS. MORE IMPOR- 
TANTLY, HE ACCEPTS !T 
WITHOUT QUESTION. 


STRIPPING CHILDREN 

OF THEIR INNOCENCE... 

AND SOCIETY OF ITS 
CHILDREN. 


THE HELLSPAWN 
DISEMBOWELS HIM A 
SECOND TIME WHILE 
WISHING THAT KINCAID 
WILL TRY TO GET UP SO 
HE CAN GUT HIM AGAIN. 
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ON EARTH, BILLY 
KINCAID HAD FALLEN 
TO THE LOWEST 
POSSIBLE LEVEL 
KNOWN TO MAN: A 
MURDERING 
PEDOPHILE. 





I KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE 
THINKING, BUT 

IT REALLY 

IS ME, SWEET- 
HEART. 


HE 
DESERVED 
IT. THANK 

YOU, 

AL. 


BECAUSE I 
WANTED IT. TO BE 
BY YOUR SIDE... FOR- 


WHO TAKE THEIR 
OWN LIVES... 


] ONLY CHOICE. 
WE_HAVE 
TO BE 
\ TOGETHER. 


Ll DION'T 
MEAN FOR ANY 
OF THI5 TO 
HAPPEN. 





I KNOW 
YOU DIDN'T, VEY ? > 
AL. BUT I'M e _ & re YOU WERE 
vt ; Ye ALWAYS TOO 
MUCH MAN 
FOR ONE 


NOW YOU ‘ 
CAN HAVE IT DOESN'T 
ME ANY WAY Vas HAVE TO END. 
YOU WANT. fe WE CAN 
FAITHFUL. [vey SATISFY 
LUSTFUL. = ALL YOUR 
ADORING. DESIRES. 
DOESN'T 
MATTER WHAT 
EMOTION YOU FEEL. 
/ WE... I CAN FULFILL 
YOU. ‘TILL DEATH DO 
US PART.” REMEM - 
BER THAT, OUR 
WEDDING VOW? 


FOR ONE 
BRIEF, FROZEN 
MOMENT, 
AL SIMMONS 
BELIEVES HIS 
TORMENT 1S 
FINALLY ATAN 1 
END, ELIPHORIA 
REIGNS. HIS 
CURSE HAS 
BEEN LIFTED. 





AS HE 

FALLS, IT ‘ 

STILL DOESNT 

REGISTER. : 

THIS 1S A HOAX. 
A SHAM. 


| BUT NO 
THEY'RE 
MOCKING HER 
AND WHAT SHE 
REPRESENTS. 


"HE CLOSES 


HIS EVES AS 
_SHE POUNCES... 


} ... NOT WANTING 

| TO WITNESS 
WHAT MUST 
NOW BE DONE. 





EVEN AS THE 
SULPHURIC 
: AIR ECHOES 
17'S NOT HER, HE KEEPS | wt SICKENINGLY 
TELLING HIMSELF. / te WITH THE 
IT'S NOT HER. rei =" fy SOUND OF 
iv ; Dea SNAPPING 
BONES AND 
CARTILAGE. 
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WHAT 1S MOST 
TORTUROUS IS 
HEARING 


VOICE BEGGING 
FOR MERCY. 


LIKE SOME CRAZED, 
PSY CHOPE TARZAN HE 
SCREAMS), DROWNING ' ONE OF THE 
SO = Alas IANGELINGS 
PLEATS (Sa SIs NAW ES 
HIM, SPAWN GETS A, 
SENSE OF THEIR 
UL SBOE 


HIS GREEN EVES P 
OPEN, SPILLING 


FORTH RAGING: 
ENERGY, 


THEN, A 
SINGLE WORD 
!S WHISPERED. 





IVE var! 
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Al_PATH OF SLAUGHTERED 
DEMONS TRAILS UP THE 
DARK MOUNTAINSIDE. 
HOW LONG IT TOOK HIM, 


HE DOESN'T CARE. HE'S 

WHERE HE WANTS TO BE : 

AND NOTHING WAS ABLE i 
TO PREVENT THAT. 






WON, PASSING 
YET ANOTHER 
TEST. 


CREATION MEETS F 
IN| CREATOR. THIS. | 
MY] OFFICIALLY SETS 
THE SCENE. 
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BELIEVE 
t 


an Ae ao & 
ee ao. 
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‘CAUSE You = So WF \ 
Vf VON'T SCARE ME. ys WY 7 . = 
; NOW WHY? THERE'S SAA \ | -~ 


4 
NOTHING LEFT FOR YOU 
TO TAKE. 1'M EMPTY. // 


SUDDENLY, 
THE GROUND | Yr QC See 
SHIFTS-- [2 ‘va V6 Ss a 
a WO ‘. CS SGI --AS A SICKLY 
ames CACKLE 
2 PAA | REVERBERATES | 
u€ 











THEN TAKE 
ME. MY SOUL, 


ANT. 


-- JUST 
LEAVE MY 
Wifé ALONE. 
SHE'S NOTA 


CONTROL THAT. 
I'VE TAKEN YOUR 
POWERS, YOUR 
COSTUME, AND 
WHATEVER IT I5 I'VE 
BECOME. BUT YOU 
STILL OON'T 
CONTROL ME. 





You Just 
OWN me. THATS 
ALL. MY MINO’S STILL 
FREE, AND I REJECT 
ALL OF THIS. 
YOu'vE FAILED, 
MALEBOLGIA. 
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SO ss | ») 
Be 








s with your loyalty, 
As need nou sersitaie. 
In time, that will come. 


Let that time be now. 


Be my executor. 
Work fov me and I 
promise to leave your 
wife untouched. 


Pure. 


EARTH. 
d 2:54 AM. 
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DARKNESS 
OF SOME 











KIND. ” 





SHADOWS WITHDRAW 
FROM DAWN'S LIGHT. 
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WILL SIT THERE, 
SHAKING, UNTIL THE 





EMPIRA 





